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GETTYSBURG, Pa., Sept. 18, 186%. 
Rev. D. Garver, 
Dear Sir, 

We have been directed by the Alumni Association of Pennsyl- 
vania College to thank you for your excellent Address, this evening de- 
livered, and to request a copy for publication. 

Respectfully, 
Your ob’t servants, 
M. L. STOEVER, 
€. HORNER, 


L. R. BAUGHER. 
Committee. 
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GETTYSBURG, Pa., Sept., 19, 1861. 
Messrs. Pror. M. L. Storver, 
Dr. C. Horner, 
L. R. Baveurr, Esq. 
GENTLEMEN, 

The Address to which you refer, having been prepared for the 
Alumni Association, though without any view to its publication, is 
placed at your disposal. 

Very respectfully, 
Your ob’t servant, 
DANIEL GARVER, 
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ADDRESS. 


Frettow ALUMNI oF PENNSYLVANIA CCLLEGE : 


THE post I am, this evening, called to occupy is one I 
would far rather shun than seek. A sense of duty and not 
personal inclination influences me to address you on the 
present occasion. I have gladly come from my home beyond 
the Alleghenies that I might again join you in these pleas- 
ing festivities. How often and how fondly have we met in 
this consecrated place! How often, since we left these halls, 
have we looked back with interest to the time when we 
sat as the feet of these Gamaliels and received their instruc- 
tion! We all have been young, but some of you are grow- 
ing old. The almond-tree begins to blossom on your heads. 
Some have fallen on the field of life’s great battle. The 
stars in our Collegiate firmament are multiplying rapidly. 
It is gratifying to know that many of them are not wander- 
ing stars but celestial orbs which have risen, but will never 
set. 

When I first addressed myself to the work of preparation 
for this occasion, several important themes rose up before 
me. The sword and the plowshare — their conflict and the 
prospective issue seemed peculiarly appropriate in our na- 
tional crisis, when nearly a million of our countrymen have 


been called away from the peaceful arts of the workshops 
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and the field to engage in the heart-rending scenes of 4 
bloody civil war. 

Again I thought it might not be uninteresting, here to re- 
mark, a day in 


“Athens, the eye of Greece, mother of arts 
And eloquence.” 


than which place none, during an extended journey through 
the Old World, so frequently carried my thoughts to the 
home-side of the Atlantic. While steaming past Samos and 
Crete and Ithaca, and Aigina and Salamis—while on New 
Year’s Day, standing on the Acrocorinthus and driving over 
the isthmus — while riding among the olive groves of Attica 
—while walking amid the astounding ruins of the Temples 
of Jupiter Olympus, and Theseus — while climbing over the 
sublime wreck of the Parthenon and other temples of the 
Athenian Acropolis — while drinking in the beauty of the 
wondrous prospect spread out to one standing on Paul’s 
pulpit on Mars’ Hill, or on the Bema of Demosthenes, from 
whose battery issued the shot and shell of those irresistible 
Philippics that saved his country in its hour of peril, while 
riding over Mt. Pentelicus and sweeping across the plain of 
Marathon and gathering flowers from the mound of the 
heroes — while driving out the via Sacra to Daphne and 
Eleusis, how could I fail constantly to recur to this our 
Athens and its temple of Minerva in which we were initiated 
into the mysteries of Science. 

But of still surpassing interest was my journey over the 
hills and through the valleys trodden by the feet of the Re- 
deemer,—the fatherland of the prophets of God and the 
apostles of Jesus. Such is the peculiar structure of the 
human mind, that the countries and places, in which great 


historic events have transpired, never lose their interest. 
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How with reverential steps we approach the birth-place of 
American liberty, the venerable hall in Philadelphia, in 
which was passed the noble Declaration of "76! Mount 
Vernon is sacred as the place where dwelt and where is now 
entombed the body of Washington. Wittenberg has become 
an honored name, because the Promethean fire that warmed 
and illuminated Europe was there first kindled into a glow. 
Greece has a charm for us as the country of the Muses in 
which Demosthenes and Pericles, Socrates and Plato, Homer 
and Euripides, these sons of Genius were at home. Egypt 
with its ocean-river, its hoary pyramids, its tales of truth 
stranger than fiction, enchants us. The stupendous empires 
of the Hast, Babylonia and Assyria amaze and confound us. 
But that small division of the Earth’s surface — Palestine — 
to the enlightened christian mind possesses an interest 
greater than any or all of these, an interest co-extensive 
with our race and lasting as time. 

The striking resemblance of our history to that of the 
Hebrew nation has suggested my theme: Our Country in 
the light of History, viewed from a Christian stand-point. 

The view taken of nations by a christian is essentially 
and almost totally different from that taken by an infidel, 
since the former reguards them as the children of Providence, 
raised up for special ends, while the latter looks upon them 
as the mere results of successful ambition, and fit subjects for 
peculation and plunder. 

The Hebrew poet ( Ps. 80: 8.) has characterized his na- 
tion as a vine, brought out of Hgypt, and planted where 
the heathen had dwelt. It was therefore a vine transplanted. 
The husband-man had in view for his vine a glorious destiny. 
It should grow up to beauty and usefulness, and become the 
benefactor and the admiration of the world — “the perfec- 
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tion of beauty, and the joy of the whole earth.’ But it 
could not flourish in its native soil, though growing in the 
fertile valley of the Nile. The rank weeds and choking 
thorns of Egyptian oppression and slavery would not suffer 
it to thrive, it must be transplanted to the beautiful hills and 
plains of Palestine. How similar our own nation! Our 
vine, in like manner, dwarfed and crippled could not bloom 
and ‘be fruitful in European soil— it required a pure, free 
atmosphere for its growth and development. Hence the 
vine-dresser took it up carefully and carried it by His winds 
and waves over the deep, wide, raging sea, and planted a 
branch in the old Bay State, another in Maryland, a third 
in Carolina, and a fourth (and not least fair) in our own 
beautiful Pennsylvania. Now after less than two centuries 
and a half since the first European settlers reached these 
shores, the civilized world has been, until very recently, look- 
ing with admiration and seeming tosay, ‘‘Behold what a tree 
this vine has become !” 

The vine was planted. It was not indigenious to the soil. . 
It was not a freak of nature, or the product of accident. 
It was the object of tenderest care and sleepless watchful- 
ness. Must not we exclaim: (Ps. 118: 23.) “From Jeho- 
vah is this; it is marvellous in our eyes.” 

The vine was planted where the heathen had dwelt. 
These were driven away, because the earth was given to 
man to dress tt, as well as to keep it. The idolatrous, 
unappreciating Canaanites failed to improve that excellent 
‘land flowing with milk and honey.” ‘To them it was like 
a pearl at the bottom of the ocean. Thus also, the magnifi- 
cent, fertile plains and towering forests of this western world 
were but hunting grounds for the original occupants, who 
roamed over them much like the beasts they pursued. They 
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formed only a wide waste — an immense wilderness. These 
beautiful streams and rapid, rollingrivers had not been tamed 
for the driving of mills and manufactories, and for carrying 
the swift vessels, freighted with the rich product of the land. 
This invaluable inheritance was to the American Indians, 
“like a jewel of gold in a swine’s snout.” Far be it from 
me to justify orto palliate the avaricious inhumanity, and the 
infernal malignity of many of the European settlers and 
traders. Let the days in which those incarnate fiends were 
born be buried in the eternal darkness of oblivion! God 
be praised, we are assembled on soil, the honorable purchase 
of peaceful men ! 

The vine grew astonishingly. The Hebrew bard sings : 
( Ps. 80. ) ‘Thou preparedst room before it, and didst cause 
it to take deep root, and it filled the land. The hills were 
covered with the shadow of it, and the boughs thereof were 
like the cedars of God. She sent out her boughs unto the 
sea, and her branches unto the river.” So great was the 
glory of Israel, that distant nations gazed with wonder and 
awe upon the matchless monument of Jehovah, which glit- 
tered in splendor on the hills of Palestine, the centre of the 
then known world. The prosperity of our vine until the 
recent assault upon it by the boars of the wood and the 
beasts of the field, has not been exceeded by that of any 
nation since the world began. 

These vines both stand without a parallel in history. It 
was not for the sake of gain that the Hebrews journeyed 
to Canaan, or the Pilgrim Fathers to America. It was not 
a golden California they expected to find. This came, in 
due time, unsought. They were in search of a home, a 
peaceful home, where they might worship God without fear 


and without molestation. It was not trade or commerce that 
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started the pilgrims from Egypt or from Hurope,— it was 
principle, and principle led them on through battle to victory. 
On remarking to an Englishman the strangeness of the fact 
that a handful of raw troops should successfully repel the 
force of Briton’s well trained soldiery, his significant reply 
was ; ‘The Americans had right on their side.” Yes, our 
fathers had right and that was more than half the battle. 
To be right, is to be strong. It inspires courage, endows 
with might, nerves the arm for deeds of valor. To be alone 
with God is to be with the majority —that must secure the 
victory at last though opposed by the wrath of men aided by 
all the artillery of infernal malice. This the Hebrews 
realized, that when the violence of their foes demanded, even 
“the stars in their courses fought against” the enemies of 
Israel. JI must also refer to the striking resemblance of 
Washington to Moses, in energy and decision of character, 
in piety and integrity, and in a noble sacrifice of self to the 
public good. 

Ungifted with prophetic power I am unable to say whether 
the parallel may be drawn further,— whether, like the 
Hebrew Commonwealth, this our glorious Republic — this 
matchless vine —is to be broken to pieces and irreparably 
dismembered. O that this may not be! Yet an element of 
sadness enters into these sacred festivites, which appears like 
an unwelcome intruder repeating the mornful story of the 
Hebrew vine: ‘‘Her hedges are broken down, all they that 
pass by do pluck her. The boar out of the wood doth waste, 
and the wild beast of the field doth devour it. The vine- 
yard which thy right hand, O God hath planted, and the 
branch that thou madest strong for thyself, is burnt with 
fire, it is cut down.” God forbid, this should be the melan- 
choly fate of this “land of the free and home of the brave.”’ 
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But wherein consisted the superiority of these nations 2? 

1. Confessedly not in physical strength, for giants dwelt 
in Canaan. ‘The spies who had been sent in advance to 
ascertain from personal observation, the character of the 
country and its inhabitants, being mostly men of small 
courage, returned with the disheartening words: ‘There 
we saw the giants: and we were in our own sight as 
grasshoppers, and so where we in their sight.” (Num. 13: 
33.) In this respect they were appropriately represented 
by their respective champions, Goliath the boastful giant of 
Gath, and David, the shepherd boy of Bethlehem. Israel 
was a mere handful in comparison with the hosts of the 
Amorites, yet he triumphed gloriously. Such was precisely 
the case with the North American Colonies. First the wild 
men of the woods retreated before the early settlers, and 
when the oppressive foot of the British lion was raised 
against the youthful Hercules of the West, that “king of 
beasts” received a blow which he has been slow to forget. 

2. This superiority was owing not to weapons of war and 
fine military training. The Hebrews were only humble 
laborers whose tasks in Egypt had become greater than their 
strength to perform. But afterwards, during their protract- 
ed journey, by compelling them to fight, their enemies 
taught them the artof war. Having been settledin Canaan 
great heroes were raised up for great emergencies. A 
youthful shepherd comes from the hills of Judah, and in 
the name of Jehovah, scatters the armies of the aliens. 
Vain were the chariots and spears of Philistia against God’s 
shielded Israel. 

How similar the condition of our own country. Few and 
weak were they who fearlessly stood up to contend for liberty 


and human rights in our beloved land. A little band of 
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undisciplined yeomanry drove back the formidable legions 
of Great Britain. 

{have already anticipated one of the chief sources of 
success, the consciousness of right. This inspired valor and 
transformed an arm of flesh into an arm of steel. What 
earthly power can withstand a band of earnest men 

“Having heart within and God o’erhead ?” 

In seeking the sources of Israel’s greatness, we shall find 
that Jehovah had a seat in his councils, and as long as the 
nation yielded to the wisdom from above it grew in influence, 
power and glory. The discreet management of David, the 
man after God’s own heart, the successful administration of 
Solomon, who had sought wisdom before all other possessions, 
made Jerusalem the queen of cities radiant with beauty. 

That nation was providentially selected, singled out and 
appointed on a grand and glorious mission — to walk upon 
the world’s great highway and to elevate a standard that all 
people might learn that God disposes the affairs of men. 
Israel was planted as a beacon upon the mountains to send 
out its light to all nations, to prepare for the rising of the 
“‘Son of Righteousness,’ whose bright beams should pene- 
trate the recesses of the human heart and illuminate those 
dark chambers with joy unutterable. 

Another distinguishing peculiarity of the Hebrews, which 
of itself tended to raise to the highest pinnacle of yreatness ; 
to them was committed the guardianship of the Divine 
oracles. The humble hill on which God chose to tabernacle, 
though but a mole-hill compared with Mount Hermon and the 
other snow-crowned heights of Lebanon, was yet higher than 
they, for on its brow heaven and earth made peace and em- 
braced each other. Jerusalem became great because glorious 


things were spoken there. It was this which attracted 
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devout men from all parts of the earth to hear what Jehovah 
would communicate to men. And while the supremacy of 
“the King Eternal, Immortal and Invisible’ was properly 
acknowledged, and while the people cherished sentiments of 
gratitude to their Benefactor, in testimony of which they 
erected the tabernacle at Shiloh and the temple at Jerusalem, 
the shield of Divine protection was over them. Gratitude is 
a pleasing proof of a noble nature, and God looks with 
peculiar delight upon a thankful people who have enjoyed 
rich and rare blessings. 

In what has our national greatness consisted if it has not 
been a mere illusion ? Assuredly not in our majestic rivers, 
though they are unsurpassed by any on the face of the globe 
and “roll in magnificent tide ;” not in our smiling fields and 
extended prairies fenced only by the horizon, though the soil 
is inexhaustible and yields from thirty to one hundred fold ; 
not in the vastness of our possessions though they have ex- 
tended from ocean to ocean, and from the colds of the North 
to the perpetual summer of the South ; not in agriculture and 
trade, though the sails of our merchantmen have been in 
every sea, and our reapers and mowers have carried off the 
premium for agricultural ingenuity and skill awarded by the 
civilized world; not in superior learning and wisdom, though 
our Fulton has joined in holy wedlock fire and water, and 
reared a progeny of monsters at whose side the Philistine 
giant would seem an object for inspection through a micro- 
scope, though our Franklin has tamed the swift steed of the 
thunder, and our Morse has harnessed them and set them at 
our doors to bear our dispatches ; not in any natural endow- 
ment of body and mind, for we are just as all other men, 
even as our national confession of faith asserts, ‘All men 


are created equal.” 
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But it has consisted in the principle on which our national 
fabric was professedly built, that a man is a man irrespec- 
tive of his circumstances in life —the principle that man is 
trustworthy — here the honest farmer and tradesman stand 
on an equality with the richest and proudest nabob, who has, 
perhaps, by some infernal alchimy, obtained his gold from 
the tears and blood of his fellow men. Thanks to the wisdom 
of the fathers we have no privileged orders here. ‘The 
establishment of a free, independent, democratic, republican 
government was a grand experiment in human history, and 
the despots of the old world predicted a speedy failure, the 
wish being father of the thouzht. We had supposed the 
historic problem successfully demonstrated that men can 
govern themselves when they rise to the appreciation and 
obedience of the sublime doctrines and duties of the Christian 
religion, knowing that only those are free indeed whom the 
truth has made free. Upon this principle we have chosen 
for our rulers, from among ourselves, those whom we deem 


worthy to rule, caring not whether they were born in a palace, ‘ 


in a mountain hut, or in the pioneer’s cabin. 

For more than four-score years we have been riding with 
light spirits on the tide of prosperity. We all have been 
looking forward with brilliant expectations to the one 
hundredth anniversary of our independence. But, alas ! 
we are realizing that this fundamental principle has not been 
underlying nearly one half of our national structure, which 
has been suffered to rest on a foundation of sand, which in 
time of storm has given way and threatens the proud temple 
of liberty with a total and final overthrow. Whether it can be 
upheld until the rotten structure of the southern end can be 
displaced by the rock of truth and justice appears somewhat 
uncertain. Still, for this let us hope, pray, labor and fight. 


¢ 


Licur or Htstory. 15 


Another clement of our greatness has been the education 
of the masses and the general diffusion of intelligence. 
This must be so in a government like ours in which the 
people through their representatives frame their own laws. 
Our colleges and schools have been among the crowning 
excellencies of our land. This, however, can be said with 
truth only of one portion of the country. The other is 
in a condition to-day tenfold worse than aboriginal barbar- 
ism. 

Our country like the Hebrew commonwealth, appears to 
have been chosen for a special, an extraordinary mission— - 
to be a way-opener for a new and better order of things. 
And it may be said without boasting, that since the forma- 
tion of this government, civilization and human progress have 
advanced with a rapidity never before known, for which they 
have been greatly indebted to our country. 

The principle of general freedom has effected untold won- 
ders for us. The law guarantees to all the right to speak and 
to print what seemeth them good so long as they do not use 
this liberty as a cloak of licentiousness and treason. The 
pulpit, the bar and the press have been free to advocate the 
claims of religion, justice and other public weal. But that 
which brought about our national existence and did most to- 
wards our national greatness, was the freedom of the gospel 
here. This, above everything else, has made us what we are. 
The light of the Reformation of the 16th Century, could not 
be bound or circumscribed — it sped across the ocean and 
illuminated the wilderness. ‘To it chiefly we owe our liber- 
ties. ‘That wind sent out on the stagnant, malarious pool of 
human thought raised a commotion which the combined might 
and malice of men and devils could neither quell nor control. 
The fearful darkness of the middle ages, was dissipated and 
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the sun of apostolic times again shone upon the world. The 
Gospel of Jesus Christ asks not the strong arm of civil ru- 
lers to help to do its perfect work — it seeks only free course 
—to go forth untrammeled. Thus it would go on peacefully 
overturning and overturning and overturning every system 
of error and iniquity, of wrong and oppression, until the 
kingdoms of this world shall have become the kingdoms of 
Jehovah’s anointed. The Gospel is a sword, buta spiritual 
sword— itis a fire, but a purifying fire — it is a crystal-clear 
stream of water, flowing through the parched and barren 
- wilderness which alone can slake the thirst of immortal 
man. Heaven be praised that here truth has had an 
open field in which to battle with error. He must have lit- 
tle courage and less faith who is doubtful as to the final re- 
sult. 

Since the settlement of this western wilderness by the 
Anglo-Saxons, christianity has plumed herself for the noblest 
flight she has taken since the days of the apostles. With 
the magic word of Jesus she has made “kings and priests 
unto God”’ on the banks of the Jordan and the Ganges. 
Unwearied in her flight, sleepless in her watchfulness, she has 
sped from country to country, from island to island, from 
ocean to ocean, from continent to continent, from mild to 
burning and freezing climes, proclaiming the unsearchable 
riches of Christ. The winds and the waves of earth have 
aided in bearing forth and scattering leaves fresh from the 
tree of life. And among those most laborious and faithful 
in spreading light and truth have been some of our country- 
men and brethren. 

But to return to our historic parallel, the Hebrew com- 
monwealth, like a ship stranded, floundered, foundered, sunk, 
and the waves closed over it. When rashness, pride and 
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impiety in the person of Rehoboam, seized the reins of gov- 
ernment, the beautiful fabric began to totter and to fall. 
The apple of discord was thrown into the family of breth- 
ren, andalas! the bond that had bound them so firmly to- 
gether was broken —ten tribes revolted — seceded — God 
was insulted and withdrew his face and favor, and suffered 
them with greed, to devour one another. In the wake of 
disagreement followed the terrors of war, bloodshed, cap- 
tivity and death, and soon also total dismemberment and en- 
tire subjugation. Having become proud, they ceased to be 
thankful. They made for themselves Gods and worshipped 
them. Vain and inflated, with their idolatry they re-enacted 
the scenes of Babel, and God scattered them in wildest con- 
fusion. 

They proved themselves unfaithful to the mission on which 
they were sent. Instead of the vine yielding “grapes, it 
brought forth wild grapes,” (Is.5: 4). For this Israel was 
punished with unmitigated severity. The hedge of the vine- 
yard was taken away, and eaten up, the wall was broken 
down and trodden upon—‘“It was laid waste and covered 
with thorns and briers, and the clouds ceased to shed rain 
upon it. When the Husbandman looked to Israel, his vine- 
yard, for judgment, He beheld only oppression, for righteous- 
~ ness He beheld only acry,”’ (Is. 5: 5-7.) 
| The specific charges against Israel were principally four: 
Injustice, covetousness, luxury and the venality of public 
men. If we cast an honest, earnest look at the volcano of 
corruption that has been discharging its desolating lava over 
our land, we shall see how these same four streams have well 
nigh accomplished our ruin. 

1. God charges his people with injustice and oppression, a 


sin least of all to be expected from them who had so recently 
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escaped the yoke themselves. The instances of their injus- 
tice were most cruel, for they neither judged the fatherless, 
nor were their ears open to the cause of the widow, (Is. 1: 
23.) No pleaof the poor could thrive or succeed in their 
courts. They had no commiseration for those who had suf- 
fered the same bondage and captivity, and smarted under the 
same tyranny with themselves. While the charges came 
with double force against the ‘‘rebellious princes,” (Is. 1: 
23), those princes were not, as they are with us, the choice 
of the people. Here when iniquitous laws are made and en- 
forced, we the sovereign people, who rule through our repre- 
sentatives, are accountable. Upon what principles can men 
justify the treatment bestowed onthe Indian? And, what- 
ever may be said in extenuation and justification of that re- 
cent and most horrid form of barbarism, American slavery, 
which is to be the ‘‘corner-stone,’”’ of a new temple of liberty 
and the key toa new civilzation, it is a fact which I believe 
history will not fail to confirm, however much we may strive 
to ignore it, that the greatest of all the diseases of our body | 
politic is the black cancer, in its most malignant form, which 
has so matted its roots together around the very heart of the 
nation, that it has become a question, whether the cure will 
not kill the patient. 

Has our nation been just in extending the shield of pro- 
tection over a system, under which men and children are sold 
as cattle in the market, and the strong cords of conjugal, 
parental and filial affection torn asunder and disregarded — 
a system that rigidly denies to millions, whom we as Chris- 
tians are bound to love and cherish, all the benefits and bless- 
ings of education and culture ? 

Iam not the only American who has been made to feel 
mortification and shame when the subjects of the despotic 
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governments of the Old World sneered at the pretended lib- 
‘erty of a republic which holds one-eighth of its population 
in bondage. When we have assembled to celebrate the anni- 
versary of our great national birth-day, has not the Eternal, 
looking for judgment and righteousness, beheld only oppres- 
sion and heard only a cry? : 

2. Another charge preferred against Israel was the abom- 
énable covetousness of the people, which the apostle Paul 
styles ¢dolatry. ‘Thy princes are companions of thieves ; 
every one loveth gifts and followeth after rewards.” Has 
not the same spirit been displayed by the majority of those 
in places of trust from the common magistrate up to the 
cabinet of the nation. Those who thrive by sin and extor- 
tion, and thus “join house to house and field to field” are 
neither few nor uninfluential. 

Silver and gold are precious and not to be despised, for 
with the mammon of unrightousness men may make to them- 
selves friends, who, when they shall fail, will receive them 
into everlasting habitations. ‘Money answereth all things.” 
Itis an engine of tremendous power for the dissemination of 
truth as well as for the propagation of error. It not only 
fits out and supports armies and navies for the princes of 
earth, but it aids, under God, in maintaining a standing 
army for the Prince of the Kings of the earth, the King of 
kings and Lord of lords. It is publishing the word of life 
and scattering it into every land. Money is a good thing, 
and that clerical Alumnus of Pennsylvania College, who 
perverted the scriptures and taught that “money is the root 
of all evil,” ought to have been arraigned for teaching “dam- 
nable heresy.’ ‘The dove of money is the root of all evil.” 
This has sealed up the fountain of generous impulses. This 


has changed the human heart into coldness and stone — it 
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has chilled and frozen its best emotions. This has trans- 
formed man, made in the image of God, intoa horrible, 
grinning, ghastly skeleton of selfishness. Of all the idols 
under heaven none has so many and such faithful worship- 
pers as 


“Mammon, the least erected spirit that fell 

From heaven; for e’en in heaven his looks and thoughts 
Were always downward bent, admiring more 

The riches of heaven’s pavement, trodden gold, 

Than aught divine or holy else enjoyed 

In vision beatific.” 


That was an exceedingly impressive and appropriate 
prayer of that eminent British prelate, Archbishop Laud: 
‘The Lord deliver us from covetous and fearful men; the 
covetous will betray us for money, the fearful for security.” 

Shakespeare who well understood the workings of the 
human heart, the most deceitful of all things, said of gold: 


“Why this 
Will buy your priests and servants from your sides ; 
Pluck stout’men’s pillows from below their heads : 
This Yellow Slave 
Will knit and break religions ; bless the accursed ; 
Make the hoar leprosy adored ; place thieves, 
And give them title, knee and approbation, 
With Senators on the Bench.” 


‘A man who is furnished with arguments from the Mint,” 
says Addison, ‘‘will convince his antagonist much sooner 
than any who draws them from reason and philosophy. Gold 
is a wonderful clearer of the understanding; it dissipates 
every doubt and scruple in an instant; accommodates itself 
to the meanest capacities ; silences the loud and clamorous, 
and brings over the most obstinate and inflexible. Philip of 
Macedonia was a man of most invincible reason this way. 
He refuted by it all the wisdom of Athens, confounded their 


statesmen, struck their’ orators dumb, and at length argued 
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them out of all their liberties.” It is this which influences 
many professed patriots, through fear of taxation incurred in 
the defense of the country’s life and honor, to ery “peace ! 
peace !’’ when to ery peace is to play the fool or the knave, 
thus giving “aid and comfort’ to the enemy — Gold is “the 
picklock that never fails.” 

3. The third charge was excessive luxury and sensuality, 
pursued by them to the degree of a trade or profession. 
They rose up early and sat up late at their cups, such labor- 
ious drunkards were they. ‘To the clattering of their cups 
they added the music of their harps and the viol, the tabret 
and the pipe. When wine had inflamed them, reason was 
utterly silenced, and, which is the natural consequent of vol- 
uptousness, they wholly abandoned all thoughts of Provi- 
dence, not regarding the work of the Lord nor the operation 
of His hands. 

May it not be said truthfully that, where the Hebrews 
drank immoderately by the gallon, we gulp strong drink by 
the hogshead? Is not every land and every sea made to pay 
tribute to the insatiable appetite for food and drink and 
dress? Then as now and now as then multitudes could find 
time for nothing but the great and weighty work of dressing 
and adorning themselves for balls and dances and other ex- 
hibitions of human wickedness and folly, and then in show- 
ing their lack of sense by scoffing at God and goodness and 
all religion. But did God vouchsafe such transcendent 
blessings either to them or us only to be improved in the food 
and fuel of intemperance? Did He keep off our enemies by 
sea and land, that we might compass both to satisfy our un- 
ruly appetites? Foreign armies have sometimes threatened, 
but have not harmed us. They are the foreign fashions and 


foreign vices that have invaded and conquered and spoiled 
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our land. The trade of faring sumptuously every day, and 
of dressing luxuriously and extravagantly is sure to flourish 
though all others languish and decay. 

4, The venality of public men should not escape the light- 
nings of the Divine indignation. The lamentable story is 
briefly told. ‘They build up Zion with blood, and Jerusa- 
lem with iniquity. The heads thereof judge for reward, and 
the priests thereof teach for hire, and the prophets thereof 
divine for money.” “Therefore, shall Zion for your sake be 
ploughed as a field, and Jerusalem shall become heaps, and 
the mountain of the house as the high places of the forest.” 
Mie. 8 : 10-12. | 

The traveller who stands on Mount Olivet and looks down 
over Jerusalem, is urged by the sad spectacle spread out be- 
fore him to exclaim : 

“The Niobe of nations, there she stands, 
Childless and crownless in her voiceless woe; 
An empty urn is in her withered hands 
Whose holy dust was scattered long ago.” 

The ruins and desolation of Palestine are a most thrilling 
commentary on the records of the Bible. Then, when we 
realize that the judge, the priests and the prophets, the states- 
man and the minister of religion were the most guilty — the 
leaders in transgression who drew the people down to that 
depth of atheism and crime that demanded their national 
annihilation, — when we realize this, is it not enough to make 
us tremble in view of our responsibility who through our 
education and other advantages have been called to stand as 
watchmen upon our nation’s walls? Are our public men un- 
like those of the Hebrew? Do our judges and legislators 
ever accept bribes? Do our lawyers always aim at securing 
justice for all? Do our ministers of religion ever preach 
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“smooth things’ because the people love to be entertained 
and amazed rather than be roused to penitence and refor- 
mation ? 

Are our public men accustomed to inquire, What is right? 
rather than what is expedient? or what will secure gain, 
popularity and power? It is alas! too much the case that 
many would not scruple to betray their country, even to bar- 
ter away their own souls’ eternal interests for money ora 
lucrative office or appointment. How few are they who dare 
stand up for truth and principle fearless of consequences! 
How few who are willing to say, 

“Fiat justitia, ruat colum,” or to adopt the motto of that 
great statesman Henry Clay, ‘‘I had rather be right than be 
president.” 

We are apt to place too much dependence on man and too 
little on God. We are too ready to submit to the injurious 
whims and prejudices of unenlightened and conceited men, 
and unwilling to suffer in the cause of truth and right. 

Thus I have given some of the grounds of those heavy 
complaints of God against his peculiar darling people, who 
made unsuitable returns for His tender dealings with them; 
and when he endeavored to inform and guide them with the 
word of His eternal truth, to endear them with His mercies, 
and to discipline and reclaim them with His judgments, they 
were so incorrigible and even impenetrable by all these meth- 
ods, that they let loose the rein to all the filth and baseness 
in which the corruption of their nature could engulf them ; 
defying heaven with their clamorous oppressions, burdening 
the earth with their rapines and extortions; and while they 
abused themselves and all the good creatures of God with 
their insatiable luxury and intemperance, the priests, princes 
and rulers of the people loved to have it so. 
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In the case of the Hebrews these sins were followed by 
the most disastrous consequences. Crime merits and must 
receive punishment or pardon, which latter they did not seek 
with penitence. Hence they perished. Their splendid gov- 
ernment was broken to pieces and themselves hopelessly scat- 
tered. That beautiful vine that had been carried up from 
Egypt was cut down and burnt: with fire. ‘They perish- 
ed at the rebuke of Thy countenance.” 

May we as a nation improve by the unhappy experience of 
others, for if we fondly cherish the same sins that wrought 
destruction and desolation among the Hebrews, what can we 
expect but a similar fate? But,if we put away the evils 
that prevail among us, and let God speak in our legislative 
halls, and let His word be heard and heeded in the councils 
of the nation, then is there yet salvation in store for us, and 
the ark will out-ride the present storm, will survive the wreck 
of the deluge, and the bow will again appear on the cloud, 
and the sun of liberty will shine with such brilliancy, that 
despotism aud oppression will shrink back in dismay and be | 
compelled to flee from the face of the earth. 

This was manifestly the design of Providence in giving us 
this glorious heritage. With this in view He has set up this 
nation and endowed it so munificently that it might stand on 
the solid ridges of this continent a beacon to the world. 
May the present fires purify our altar of Liberty and may 
we and our children after us keep it ever pure. 

“Thou of an independent mind, 

With soul resolved, and soul resigned ; 
Prepared power’s proudest frown to brave, 
Who wilt not be nor have a slave ; 

Virtue alone who dost revere, 


Thy own reproach alone dost fear, 
Approach this shrine and worship here.” 


en ea 
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If our proud ship of State is to ride safely through the 
storms of human passion, - wickedness and folly, we must 
avoid the rocks on which the Hebrew commonwealth was 
shattered and scattered. 

To this end it is exceedingly important that the educated, 
the leaders in society, should set a noble example of pur- 
ity and integrity, devotion to principle over policy and expe- 
diency and compromise. These are for to-day, but justice, 
right and truth are for the ages. Make a compromise with 
the devil, or any of his angels, and he will manage to secure 
all you promise him and cheat you out of all for which you 
may have bargained with him. The only safe expedient is 
to go forward —to “resist the devil and he will flee from 


you.” 


We are, as I verily believe, on the threshold of a new era 
in the world’s history. Despotism seems everywhere to be 
in the agonies of its death-struggle. Jehovah is evidently 
sifting the nations, and all the antiquated and unjust social 
arrangements of oppression and false religions must give way 
before the gospel of the Son of God. 

The terrific storm that has gathered over us, and that has 
commenced to pour down blood and vapor of smoke has filled 
the fearful with alarm. Perhaps men have never been more 
ata loss to know what a day will bring forth. Expectation 
stands on fip-toe for new developments. 

The ship that carried Jonah may furnish us a lesson of 
wisdom. It is more than possible, it is altogether probable 
that our ship of State — our stately ship —may have on 
board an accursed fugitive from duty on whose account these 
terrific waves threaten us with political perdition. May the 
guilty one soon be discovered that we may ship him into the 


sea, that quiet may be restored. 
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Let us not, as many do, make a God of the Union and 
forget that the Heavens do rule, for just as long as we strive 
to maintain this Union merely for the Union’s sake, we shall 
have disagreement and everlasting confusion. But if we, as 
a nation, repent and reform —if we do justice, love mercy, 
and walk humbly before God, this union of States may sur- 
vive to the latest ages. But if, on the other hand, we have 
no principles, as ballast, to steady the ship, if we throw jus- 
tice and humanity overboard, we may at once commence the 
dirge. 

Says one of the most sagacious writers of the present 
century, Count De Gasparin, ‘‘Even in our age of armed 
frigates and rifled cannon, the chief of all powers, thank 
God! is moral power. Woe to the nation that disregards 
it and consents to immolate its principles to its inter- 
ests |’ 

Another popular sin of the times is hevo-worship. From 
Winfield Scott the people’s eyes have been turned to George 
B. McClellan, and the salvation of the nation made to hinge, 
on a few feet of flesh and blood! Were he to fall, the nation 
would cry out in despair, since it has not yet learned to look 
higher than the head of the commander in chief. 

The invariable tendency of wickedness is to work ruin. 
‘“‘Righteousness exalteth a nation, but sin is a reproach to any 
people.”” Christian men and christian influences are “the 
salt of the earth’ —“‘the light of the world.’ They are the 
only real conservative element in human society, which hedges 
and other obstructions can no more restrain or circumscribe 
than they can the fragrance of a garden of spices. Take 
these away and our much boasted freedom is a word without 
meaning, a mere sound in the air. Some affect to cast away 
the Bible and insult its author, yet they bow down most de- 
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voutly at the altar of Liberty, a goddess most cruel and blood- 
thirsty, whenever the Sun of righteosness does not shine in 
her face. From liberty among wicked, unprincipled men 
may the good Lord deliver us! I had rather be a subject of 
a Nero or a Bomba than be a citizen of a republic of atheists 
and unchristian men, because, in the former case, I should have 
but one to fear, while in the latter, I should see a Nero in 
every man. What might be expected, amid such circum- 
stances, knowing that “‘the tender mercies of the wicked are 
CRUEL ?”’ * 

Our country stands to-day in the attitude of a mother who 
has been robbed and beaten and exposed to shame by the 
children whom she has specially favored and cherished, who 
have feasted upon her dainty meats and fattened upon her 
bounty; but these, horrid ingrates! have smitten the hands 
that nurtured and fed them, and like swine devil-possessed 
have turned to rend her who had decked them with pearls. 
Our country calls for our earnest and unwearied support in 
this hour of danger, and he must be a shameless villain, or a 
mean sneaking cowardly sordid soul that can desert her at 
such a time as this. I cannot but speak thus from gratitude 
to my country, under whose shield I have fearlessly walked 
amid the oppressive and abominable systems of Austria, 
Turkey, Naples and Rome, desiring no greater honor than 
to be known as a citizen of the United States. 


*The venerable and eccentric Col. Lemonowsky once gave a new and 
somewhat striking derivation of the word Democracy. It used to be 
thought, he remarked, that the word was derived from d%«os the people 
and xpazve@ to rule, but to him it really seemed to come from Satuar, the 
devil and xparea, to rule, a system of things in which the devil acts as 
chief engineer. In our history there has indeed been too much occa- 
sion for taunts and threats like this at our popular form of govern- 
ment. : 
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Is this wateh-tower of Liberty to be torn down by ruth- 
less parricidal hands, and trodden by the feet of beasts? If 
now, we freemen of America suffer a rebellion, instigated by 
a band of arrogant, disappointed, slavedriving oligarchs, to 
seize with impunity the property of the government, to null- 
ify all obligation, to cast defiance into the teeth of authority, 
to trample our country’s laws under foot, to spit on her con- 
stitution, to trail in the dust her “‘stars and stripes,’ and to 
dispossess us of the soil purchased by the blood and treasure 
of our fathers, if we, like pitiable cravens, could be so lost 
to all self-respect — to say nothing of the principles involved 
—as to suffer such things, there would scarcely, in the 
civilized world, be a dog sufficiently mean to bark respect 
to us. : 

Admit the right of secession and call thisa Union! It 
would not deserve the decent name of partnership. A 
Union! Yes, a rope of sand. If men, or States, may thus 
defy and insult the federal government, then scatter your 
stars and tear into shreds your stripes and prepare to go over 
into Mexican anarchy, or back to feudal despotism. 

Our country now calls for men, men who have principles 
and who dare avow them and defend them with arguments 
and in case of necessity with cannon. She ‘calls for men, 
highminded men, who know their duties, their rights, and 
knowing, dare maintain; men who have heads, hearts and 
hands, for in this intricate and mysterious vessel man, ‘‘fear- 
fully and wonderfully made,” fashioned and perfected by the 
hand of the Sovereign Architect of the universe, the head 
is placed above as pilot, the Aeart is fastened in the body as 
the engine, while the hand is the wheel that must send the 
vessel bounding forward. 


How many a noble ship, freighted with precious wares, has 


a 
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been dashed to pieces on the rocks from having an unskilful 
pilot! How many a noble nature has been swallowed by the 
whirlpool of oblivion, from the want of that “wisdom which 
is profitable to direct.” 

Again, what is a ship without an engine? The mere tool 
of the winds and waves. What isa man, though he have 
an intellect more brilliant than that of a Homer or a Milton, 
more far-reaching than that of a Newton or a Solomon, 
though he have the talents of an angel, with a stone in the 
place of his heart? Frightful deformity! Horrid monster! 
Devil incarnate ! 

Once more, look upon that splendid vessel in the harbor. 
Thick volumes of steam and smoke roll up from her chim- 
neys, the cranks are moving with rapidity, but she makes no 
progress, simply because she has no driving wheels. There 
she stands, noisy but without progress or profit, a perfect 
picture of many a highly educated man, a finished scholar — 
if the expression may ever be allowed — who succeeds only 
in making the world wonder how it is possible for a man to 
be so useless. 

According to the French proverb, “‘Adversity makes men, 
but prosperity makes monsters.”” We have had the mons- 
ters, now we want the men. 

It is men our country demands — men who have minds to 
devise liberal things, and hearts in sympathy with the grand 
movements of the age and the wants of the race, and hands 
to perform noble, godlike deeds. It is humiliating to think 
that some of our men are women, but at the same time 
cheering to know that many more of our women are men, 
who have hearts like those of Deborah, and Jael, and Judith, 
and Joan of Are. ) 


The present calamities are upon us, because truth and 
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principles and human rights have seemed, in popular estima-. 


tion, as feathers in the balance against the rocks of gain, 
popularity and power. The accursed spirit of party has 
overridden justice and love of country. As professional 
men, lawyers, physicians and ministers of the gospel, let us 
be true to our country in her day of trial. Above all, 
brethren of the sacred calling, let us be true to our trust. 
Let us not be unwilling to make sacrifices for Christ’s and 
our Country’s sake. But though we sacrifice worldly gain, 
honors and emolument, let us aim to impress on the minds of 
men that, while we freely devote to their good our time, our 
talents and our acquirements, our consciences and our 
manhood are reserved, that these are neither for gift, sale or 
hire. 

A yast field for christian effort and enterprise lies open 
before us — extended wastes to be enclosed and rendered 
productive — uncultivated wildernesses that might be con- 
verted into fragrant gardens, and fruitful orchards and 
vineyards. Is the earth to be forever the scene of igno- 
rance, vice and crime? Or may we hope that one day, 
virtue, intelligence and brotherly kindness will be the great 
zones that will encircle the globe ? For that bright day in 
the future, let us not only wait but labor. God might have 
covered the earth with his knowledge as he covered it with 
his light, but he has chosen apparently feeble human instru- 
mentalities for the establishment and maintenance of truth 
in the earth, and to be the messengers of joy and gladness to 
human hearts. He, who scattered the stars in the firmament 
as the husbandman scatters his seed ; he, at whose word of 
command, the sun and the planets leaped into their orbits, 
had no need to employ the insignificant coral insect 
to rear islands from the bed of Old Ocean, yet, thus he 
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teaches how his weakness is stronger than man. Things in 
this world are not always nor often what they seem to be. 
Usually, a world-wide difference subsists between the apparent 
and real, between substance and show. A mighty spirit is 
ofttimes encased in a humble, unappreciated David, while a 
mere braggart pigmy soul, fills full the huge corpus of a 
Goliath. It is in the name of the Highest that one shall 
chase a thousand, and two put ten thousand to flight. 

“The year of jubilee” may be yet too distant for the eyes 
of these bodies ever to behold, yet, if we be true men in this 
our day, it will doubtless be an exhilarating ingredient in the 
cup of happiness, to be enjoyed in the life to come, to 
remember that we were not idle, but buckled on the armor 
and went up to the help of the Lord against the mighty. 
Those who join not with us expose themselves to the 
annihilating curse that descended on the inhabitants of 
Meroz. 

These years of conflict will be historic years. To-day the 
streams of mighty influences for centuries to come are being 
started on their courses. Is it a matter of indifference to us, 
whether they bear health and life and joyfulness on their 
bosom, or poison the atmosphere, and spread gloom and 
death on every hand? We are sowing seed, not for to-day, 
or for the present life only, but for eternity. We may and 
must soon pass away, and perhaps without witnessing its 
increase, but our children and children’s children will, after 
many days, gather the bread we shall have cast on the 
waters. It is infinitely. better, we write our names in letters 
of love on human hearts, than that the curses and reproaches 
of those we may have injured or neglected should follow us. 
In the beautiful language of the Hast ; “‘A man’s true wealth 
hereafter is the good he does in this world to his fellow man.” 
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When he dies people will say, what ‘sane has h 
behind him? But the angels will say, “What good deeds Is 
he sent before him?” a 
Who will not therefore heartily join in this noble resolv 









“T live,” not only, “for those who love me, 


Bt For those who know me true, 

sa For the heaven that smiles above me 

’ a And awaits my spirit too ; 

ee) But also, 

re . : ’ ‘ 

e For the wrong that needs resistance, 

a For the cause that lacks assistance, 

Y Aa For THE FUTURE in the distance 

Vaid And the good that I can do.” 
Th 7 , 
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